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MORE 
SPECIFICALLY, 
My LIFE 
SUCKS. 


LI GOT A LOT 
OF PROBLEMS. 
BUT MOST OF THEM 
I DON'T WANNA 
TALK ABOUT 
RIGHT NOW. 


TODAY 
I'M FOCUSED 
ON ONE-- 
MADCAP. 


TO FIND 
THE SOLUTION, 
L'M GONNA 
TRY THINKING 


0 


GOING TO 
SPACE! 


LI'L DEADPOOL ART BY 


IRENE Y. LEE 
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I EVEN WROTE ONE 
TO DEADPOOL, BUT 
HE DOESN'T 
DESERVE IT. 


: 


= 
= 
| 
= 
= 
a 
= 
a 
ZA 
ly 


__ 


=< ih 


= 


x GA 
Ave 
XY Va 
OE 


NOK 


(WA \4 Xx nN > aa Dri | 
° ° he tl "| 
aii ts: as uy — 
Sere . — 
es ite I KNOW THIS BECAUSE [> om i 
ITISMY LASTNIGHT [ 
ON THIS BE e 
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I THINK ABOUT TOSSING ‘al 
: : MY GUN, TOO--BUT THIS | 
: = LD 


‘ Pied BEAUTIFUL WOR 
= DOESN'T DESERVE-- 
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“THIS MISSION IS TO SEND 
MUCH-NEEDED SUPPLIES TO 
THE INTERNATIONAL SPACE 
STATION. THINGS LIKE FOOD, 

CLOTHES, TOOLS... 


“EVEN A NEW TOILET 
TO REPLACE THE 
MALFUNCTIONING 
ONE. 


"UH-OH! SPEAKING OF 

MALFUNCTIONING --IT 

LOOKS LIKE THE CAPSULE 
OVERSHOT OUR 
INTERNATIONAL 
SPACE STATION.” 


-.-L GUESSED 
WRONG ABOUT WHAT 
YOU GUYS USE THIS 
CHAIR FOR. I THOUGHT 
NASA WAS OPENING 
A HELLFIRE CLUB IN 
INTERGALACTIC 
WATERS. 


WE HAVE TO 
LISTEN TO 


YOU GET 
TO LISTEN 
TO THIS! NOW, 
WHERE 
WAS IP 


WHO 
IS THIS?! 
STAY OFF 
OUR COMM 
LINE. 


SORRY, 
LET ME START 
OVER. 


MY NAME IS 
DEADPOOL, AND 
I’M COMMANDEERING 
THIS CAPSULE IN 
THE NAME OF 


REVENGE. 


/ GOING TO 


FIND A WEAPON | 
THAT WILL KILL } 
S My NEMESIS, 
MADCAP. 


YOU SEE, IT 
ALL STARTED WAY 
BACK WHEN HE AND 
I WERE FUSED 
TOGETHER BY THE 


DO YO 
KNOW HOW LONG 
IT WILL TAKE NASA 


NO, NONE wZ/ \ 
THIS IS F 
OR FUNNY. }f_/ £—) 


; /\\ 


DO 
YOU THINK . 
YOU’RE FUNNY, }| |} 
DEADPOOL?! 

= | 


°| I'M RUNNING 
OUT OF TIME TO 
KILL MY ia 


---SO I'M 
GOING TO SPACE 
TO HUNT FORA 

SOLUTION. 


AND BY J 
“SOLUTION” I MEAN ty 
“WEAPONS.” ((\ 


O| 


NOTHING 
E ON EARTH CAN 
wee KILL MADCAP... 
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ON EARTH THATL 
RELUCTANTLY GIVE 
A $@#% ABOUT. 
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THOR ACCIDENTALLY 
MERGED US FORA 
WHILE. 


L'LL ADMIT IT...WHILE 
HE WAS A GUEST IN 
MY HEAD I DIDN'T 
TREAT HIM SO WELL... 


HE TRIES TO MAKE 
PEOPLE LAUGH WITH 
HIS LE#@SLHO... 
ALSO LIKE ME. 


WHEN MADCAP AND L 
WERE FINALLY SEPARATED, 


} HE HAD ABSORBED A LOT 


OF MY NASTINESS. 


AND HE HIT ME 
WHERE I’M MOST 
VULNERABLE. 
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I'M NOT GOING TO [i ts ede: 3 
MEET ANYONE THAT [ie . BON : 
KNOWS ME. mm ANYONE & 
AC eg ‘e BANE I DON'T HAVE 
" : « a TOBE ME. i . 
. I CAN DO 
* : ANYTHING! | 
s . 
a 
= — 
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f RIGHT. GRAVITY 
IS LESS OFA 
BITCH HERE. 


I STOP AND PLAY 
WITH SOME OF 
THE TOYS. 


EVEN ON THE 
‘| MOON, I HATE 
THIS STUPID 
GAME. 


GOODBYE, 
SON. 
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how Sl I'M HERE TO LOOT = 
pee | THE GRAVE OF THE 
a 


THIS GUY 
WATCHED AND 
SAW EVERYTHING. 


AND UATU SHOWED 
uP AT ALL THE BIG 
PARTIES. 


LOOKS LIKE I'M NOT 
THE FIRST GUY TO TOSS 
HIS CRIB LOOKING 
FOR SOMETHING. 


ALL THE GOOD Q 
STUFF HAS BEEN | ...BUT HERE'S 
PICKED CLEAN... ONE THE LOOTER 

MISSED. 


WHAT THE 
HELL? 


I FOUND 
THE WATCHER’S 
SPANK BANK! 


LOOK 
AT ALL THIS 
DISASTER 


OLD DUDE 
WAS INTO SOME 
WEIRD STUFF. 


HOW DO 
YOU WATCH 
LIVE? 


EH. I GUESS 
HE WOULDN'T BE 
SO DEAD IF HE 
HAD SOME SWEET 
WEAPONS STASHED 
UP HIS PEEPIN’ 
DRESS. 


THAT WAR 
LOOKS LOVELY. 
THAT'S WHERE 
> - -\ I GOTTA GO! 
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7 SOMETHING'S 
=| GOTTA STILL RUN 
Z,_ IN THIS DUMP. 


I SAW THAT WHEELCHAIR 
SCIENCE NERD BLABBING 
ABOUT THIS. 


ai ei ed : 2 : g 
» Fee Gan hig =e LSUST HOPE THAT [= 
i : : Be..| ae SPACE WAR I SAW 
} / ‘ | IS STILL GOING ON 
a = ‘Ld ay i D 7 =| WHEN I GET THERE. a 
pt} — = TJ 
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LI REALIZE... 

L'VE NEVER 
DONE THIS 
BEFORE... 


ee TAKEN A [am 
See VACATION. (a 
= 23 


STOPPED KILLING FOR JUST 
A MOMENT AND EXPERIENCED Fy 
THE MAJESTY OF THE UNIVERSE. 
THE BEAUTY OF-- } 


IT LOOKS LIKE ALIENS 
VERSUS STAR WARS 
VERSUS PREDATOR! 


OH 
CRAP, THIS 
SURFBOARD 
DOESN'T HAVE 
BRAKES. 


“a 3 U 
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HA-HAL 


e HEY, HEY! e \ i f FOLKS, THIS ‘ } At \ We \ HERE COMES ae 
oh pe ws. ) \ ean YK \ ey ro NN 2.” WORLD I CAN 
f y - } \ : IMAGINE! 


--PUT YOUR 
; TRAY TABLES UP, 
2 PLACE YOUR SEATS IN 
=) THE UPRIGHT POSITION 
4 AND TUCK YOUR 
JUNK INTO A 
FRUIT BASKET. 


PT og 


ST-STAY 


AANNGH- 
sais ULTRON WASN'T PROM EARTHS 
YEEESH. KIDDING WHEN HE 
SAID HE WORE HANK E 
PYM'S FACE AND 
MESSED UP THE 
GALAXY. 


I LIKE 
YOUR SPRIT, 
BUB. 


HEY, SORRY 
ABOUT ALL YOUR... 
WELL...YOUR ENTIRE 
SPECIES, FROM THE 


LOOKS OF IT. 


GOT 
A QUESTION 
ABOUT ARMS AND 
YOU SEEM LIKE THE 
PERFECT GUY 
TO ASK. 


WEAPONS. 
COCHISE. 


I’M NOT 
FROM AROUND 
HERE, AND I 
NEED SOME 
WEAPONS. 


SURE. 
EVERYONE KNOWS 
WHERE TO GO FOR 
WEAPONS... 


OW OH. MY 
POOR SPORE 
WAND AND 
FLARGONZ! 


UGH. 


50 YOU 
NEED SOME 
WEAPONS, 

HURP 


I GOTTA 
GO TO NO- 
WHERE? 


THAT'S 
A PLACE 
I SHOULD 
GO? 


THAT'S 
WHERE I'D 
GO IF T WERE 
YOU. 


THE PLACE 
LI GOTTA GO... 
DOES IT HAVE 

A NAME? 


IT'SA 
PLACE WITH 
WEAPONS? 


GOTT? GOTTA 
KEEP ITON THE 2 CAN DO 
DOWN LOW. THAT. 


HERE'S 
A LITTLE 
SOMETHING 
FOR YOUR 
TROUBLES. 


NO BIG DEAL, 
you CAN JUST 
TELL ME THE NAME 
OF WHERE I 
SHOULD GO. 


AND IT'SA 
REAL PLACE. 
“NOWHERE”? 


THE 
PLACE I 
GOTTA GO. 


LET'S SAY I WANTED TO GO 
THERE RIGHT NOW. I HOP INA 
SPACESHIP. WHERE WOULD 
LI TELL THE CAPTAIN I 
WANNA GO? 


TRYING SO TELL ME 
's FIND WHERE TO 
R Gol 


SAY "NOWHERE" 
AGAIN! 


DO 
LOOK LIKE 
YOUR SPACE 
BITCH? 


eo @ AND THEN Wa y* 
CONDESCEND 2 Z SAID WHERE | SNHAT Clee SuPPOSEO mam 
\ HE JUST KEPT | TO DESERVE WHO DRIVES PEOPLE f 
SAYING NO- THIS? CRAZY WITH HIS a 
WHERE. J Li MOUTH. , 
2 " f OH BALLS, T \ 
WENT TO SPACE 
4 AND ENDED uP 
IN THE TWILIGHT ) 
ZONE. 


WHO EVER 
KNEW TALKING TO. 
. ALIENS COULD BE 
SO HARD? 


DO NOT FIRE 
ON US. THIS IS THE 
NOVA CORPS. WE ARE 
HERE TO EVACUATE 
SURVIVORS OF THIS 
ULTRON INCURSION. 


JUST ONE HE’S IN BAD SHAPE. Py: i 
p NO...WHERE? 


I DUNNO IF HE'S 

GONNA MAKE IT, HEH. HOO. YOU 
2 / KNOW WHAT WOULD |Z 
BE FUNNY? IF IT 
WEREAREAL , 

PLACE. NOVA SCOUT 

TO BASE: ONE 
UNINFECTED 
SURVIVOR HAS 
BEEN RESCUED. 


HEY, STARHEAD. 
WHAT KIND OF 
STOPPING POWER 
YOU _GOT WITH THAT? 
IS THAT REALLY THE 
BEST THE NOVA 
CORPS HAS? 


EMERALD 
STATION, THIS 
IS NOVA O'BRIEN. 
PREPARING TO 
DOCK WITH ONE 
SURVIVOR. 


amaais 


THERE'S NOT 
MUCH LEFT OF 
THE PLANET THAT 
WAS RAVAGED 
BY THE ULTRON 


WE LEFT 
A WARNING 
BEACON THAT'S 
TRANSMITTING A 
QUARANTINE 
ORDER IN ALL 
LANGUAGES. 4 


LIE BACK 
DOWN OR I'LL 
DROP YOU BACK 
WHERE 1 

FOUND YOU 


you _ Guys 
ARE GETTING A 
ONE STAR REVIEW 


WHEN THIS RIDE 


IS OVER. 


V7 THANK YOU. , 
TAKE THEM TO SCOUTS \y COMPUTER, 


SICKBAY. ARE REPORTING wf _ HOW DOES 
as “_“1! 4 SINGLE SURVIVOR, ]\ THIS UNIFORM 
é I COMMANDER 
‘ -. ADSIT. X LOOK? 


a 


LIKE A NOVA 3 INABL | 
COMMANDER. ay 
6 iz DESTRUCTION OF J) 
NOVA CORPS DATA |] 
IS A SERIOUS 
OFFENSE. ff 


NO, NEVER 
MIND. FORGET Ji 
I ASKED. 
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ATLEAST VJ 
ITHINKI bee 
CAN. J 


I/M GOING 
a” TO WELCOME 


Ty] 
0 ee 


@ \_/ OUR NEW RECRUITS, 
F] THENT'LL VISIT 


_ 9 
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MY NAME 
IS SCOTT ADSIT, 
AND I'M FROM 
EARTH. 


I SEEM TO REMEMBER 
THERE WAS SOME 
UNPLEASANTNESS 
FROM YOU SKRULLS 

LEADING UP 
TO THAT. 


ANYWAY, I 
KNOW MANY OF YOU 
ARE NOT EXACTLY BEST 
FRIENDS, AS MY SKRULL 
BUDDY JUST POINTED 
OUT. 


GOOD 
EVENING, 


BA, EVERYONE. 


LET ME 
BE THE FIRST TO 
WELCOME YOU INTO 
THE SERVICE OF THE 


C'MON. 
WE'RE NOT 
ALL BAD. 


PEOPLE BLEW 
UP MY PLANET. 


WE'RE ALL 
IN THE CORPS 
BECAUSE OUR 
HOMEWORLDS NEED 
A SHARED DEFENSE 
AGAINST ALL THE 
CRAP THAT'S 
OUT HERE. 


DUVALL AAAS 


SHOULDN’T 
ccm 
: y it HURTS my 

/ = HELMET? EARS. THE CORPS 

| <a J SHOULD MAKE ME A 
(7 Like wavwarD — SPECIAL HELMET 
EARTHLINGS? T TO Fil MY HEAD. 4 

J 


\ 


\ 


YOU'RE A 
SHAPE-SHIFTER. 
CAN'T YOU JUST 

CHANGE THE SHAPE 
OF HEAD AND 
SRUEEEE INTO 

IT? 


[ 
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YOU CAN'T 
MAKE HIM SHIFT 
IF HE DOESN'T 
WANT TO. THAT'S 
SPECIESISM! 


Gdo0 Thi, - LETS SAVE 
EVERYBODY. THE UNIVERSE, 
, AND NOT KILL 


\ EACH OTHER. 


THAT OULD 
ee one 


2 Sn ‘'S BEEN \ 
AN INCIDENT Sy 
THE SURVIVOR. 


V HEY, REMEMBER NN 
7 THAT TIME WHEN 
WE FIRST MET AND | 
YOU HIRED ME 
TO KILL UNDEAD 
PRESIDENTS 


TOUCHE. 


NOT ALL 
THE STUPID 
IN MY LIFE IS 
YOUR FAULT. 


I TRANSFERRED 
FROM S.H.).E.L.D. 
TO THE NOVA CORPS 
BECAUSE I WANT TO 


EXPLORE NEW WORLDS, 


AND KEEP THE EARTH 
SAFE FROM SPACE. 


I WANT TO 
DATE A GREEN- 
SKINNED GIRL. 


COMPUTER, 
/ PRINT MEA REPLICA | \ 
“ULTIMATE NULLIFIER,” | 
\ WHATEVER 
THAT IS. 


ME CAREFUL WHAT YOU WISH FOR V 
THE NONHUMAN CHICKS. 


VAN MORRISON 
SONG. 


SAY, WHILE I 
" HAVE YOU--WHAT'S THE 


IREEN RING OR WHATEVER? , 


HNNH. 1 
Aa Aaa CAN DESTROY 
THE ULTIMATE 
2 ANYTHING. BUT 
PBLLIFIERS NOBODY KNOWS 


WHERE IT IS. 


IT'S ON A LIST 
OF MISSING COSMIC 
STUFF I HAVE. LITERALLY 
SPACE ROCKS AND 
ANCIENT STICKS 
AND WHATNOT. 


SPACE 
IS REALLY 
WEIRD. 


YOU WANT TO TAKE | 
| A LITTLE YOU TIME | 
WHILE YOU GO 
PLAY STAR 
TRACK. 


” WHEN YOU 
CHANGE YOUR ' 
MIND, I'LL BE ON 
| EARTH KICKING 
ALLKINDS , 
= OF ASS: 


HH. WHY DIDN'T 
THERE'S ‘4 THAT CRAZY GUY 
A DECAPITATED JUST SAY SO. 
CELESTIAL HEAD 
AT THE BOUNDARY 
OF KNOWN SPACE. 
TRY THERE. 


HEY, 
ANSWER ME 
THIS ONE 
QUESTION AND 
I'LL LEAVE YOU 
ALONE-- 


IT'S CALLED 
KNOWHERE. 


--WHERE'S A 
PLACE TO SCORE } 
SOME HEAVY- 
DUTY SPACE 
WEAPONS? 


SEE 
you Ano 
SCOTT. 


NOBODY SCREW ————___| 


AROUND, I GOT THE = 
NULLIFIERS 


a. 


THEY CALL IT THE 
ULTIMATE NULLIFIER, 
| ae THOUGH IT LOOKS 

NOTHING LIKE SAM 
JACKSON. 


WHERE YOU 
POINT THAT! 


7 YOU HEAR? 
| THE NULLIFIER f 
HAS BEEN 
LOCATED! 


( ge 
HEY! GET 
THE HELL ouT | 2 HAVE! / 
OF MY SHIP! ENJOY 


YOUR NEW 
SN spacesHiP! 


DOES 
ANYONE HAVE 
THE WI-FI 
2 
PASSWORD? mM 


LETTING MY 
PEOPLE KNOW, 
TOO. 


/ THEY'RE THE 
worst! 
[ = 


(oS 


WHAT'S 
THAT YOU SAY? 
AN EARTHMAN 

WITH THE 
NULLIFIER? 


* pia: ASGARD! 
em EAR Me! ce 5 eg CLAIM THE 


* tHe eves < 
17 OF HEIMPALL HATH 
“( SPieb mipeARD'S RED 


} ; WHERE IS OUR PREY NOW, 
fy fz} HEIMDALL? THREATENING 
DO mY EARS ‘ 1 : : THE COSMIC ELDERS? 
ALONE HEAR i Hy oe bs DESTROYING WORLDS? 
HEIMDALL? ra : y DROP YOUR oe 
> é UPS AND PICK 
up YOUR 
STEEL! 


HIM, 1 
DON'T CARE. 
NOW PULL! 


HE MAKES 
HASTE FORA 
PUB, WARRIOR! < 
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ATTENTION LZ. 
NOVA VESSEL-- 
WELCOME TO 
KNOWHERE! 
: { 
“ j 
) 
f 

a a 
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WELL, 
YOU'VE PARTIED 
INSIDE ONE DEAD 
DECAPITATED HEAD, 
YOU'VE BEEN 
INSIDE THEM 


w 


i] 


IT'S THE ; . 
1970s IN OUTER Be 
SPACE, AND I'M 

AT PORT ° 
,» AUTHORITY. — 


I HATE EVERYTHING, - J = I'M HERE FOR A BIG 
, AND ALREADY LOVE | A LITTLE ASS-WHUPPIN’ 
THIS PLACE. BANG BANG? STICK. 4 
YES, SOME > 
PEW PEW? x 


KNOWHERE 
(HAS IT ALL. 


a OH, I'M 
hs 1S your sPLoRK 


, I NEED 
f MUCHO 
STOPPING | 
POWER. 


3 ay 


YOU CHEAT ME?! 
I‘LL GUT YOU! 
Wee & 


gre) 
imp 


= 
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OH, WELL, THAT'S KNOWHERE'S 
LIBRARY. THE BAR'S DOWN 
THIS WAY. 


YOU WON'T 
BELIEVE THE 
RUMOR THAT 
JUST CAME 


GREAT, LET'S 
HIT THIS BAR AND | 
yOU CAN SHOW 
\ ME YOUR GOODS. | 


mem, 


MAN, WE 
GREAT. GOT ALL KINDS OF 
INTRODUCE ARMS DEALERS 
HERE. 


ME ill ¢ ~ 
ar 


| WITH THE ULTIMATE NULLIFIER 
AND J DING FOR HERE!” 


THERE HE IS--THE 
RED ONE! < 
THE ULTIMATE 
NULLIFIER! WHERE 
IS IT? 


WELCOME 
TO THE PARTY, 
“Taped 


WHAT ARE YOU DOING?! DON'T 
ANTAGONIZE THE NOMADIC 


ig 
FROM ASGARD 
TO SECURE THE 
ULTIMATE 
NULLIFIER. 


FOOLISHNESS! 


[\ 
PY AX 


A 
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GIVE a 
THE WEAPON >) 
TO Us! 
: — | _—————— CHOOSING DEATH, 
ag oS ae MIDGARDIAN! fe 


BEAUTIFUL. 


THERE'S A 

BOOM-STICK 
My UNDER EVERY 
> BAR. 


OOH, SO 
3 wy SORRY. WRONG 
oN iy ANSWER. AND 


ef Ces a : NF mt | ff 
ec A ||) > YOU WAGER? 47 1 
f / WHO DIES lM NAN 27, 
FIRST? BETTING 2 : a. ee . COCs! yOu 
: z: ; - es GAMBLED YOUR 
oe YOU CC. Ae os z ee Gee N 
a g AWAY. 


LOOK, I’M SORRY 
TO GET CATTY, BUT IF 


JUST GONE TO A PARKING 
LOT IN PARAMUS, 
NEW JERSEY. 


SL 


I'M NOT 
HANDING YOU 
ANYTHING--IN 

FACT-- 


IS THIS 
REALLY THE 
BEST THAT 

OUTER_SPACE 

HAS TO 

OFFER? 


SORRY! LOW- Vga 
HANGING FRUIT 
AND ALL. 


/ I APOLOGIZED 
FOR THE PUN, 
| NO REASON TO | | 
SCREAM. 


7 GUYS, I JUST HEARD A RUMOR 
= THAT THE ULTIMATE NULLIFIER 
IS ON ITS WAY 
HEEERCKK-- 
J} ae 


QUIET TIME. 


YOU PLAY 
{ more GAMES 
AS THAN LOKI! 


I'M AFRAID 
YOU'LL HAVE TO. 
BE MORE SPECIFIC. )W 
I HAVE SO A 
MANY ARMS. 


SORRY, I 
DIDN'T MEAN 
TO RUB IT IN, 

STUMPY. 


THAT WAS 
IMPECCABLY WELL 
SAID, GRAMMAR YOU THINK 
VIKING. I DO. I NEED HANDS 
TO DEFEAT 
YOU? 


TO BE HONEST, 
THAT SOUNDS 
LIKE A GOOD START, 
BUT I HAVE BAD 
NEWS FOR YOU. 


UNFORTUNATELY, 

THE REST OF OUR 2GASPe 

FIGHT HAS BEEN HELA TAKE 
CUT SHORT me. 


By \ FOR TIME. 
ie: \ LIKE YOUR 
A HANDS. 


NAY, LADY. 
DEADPOOL HAS 
ENSURED HE WILL 
LIVE FOREVER IN 
THE HALLS OF 
VALHALLA. 


(\ 


~ : SY 
IN THE UIKING ATERLIEE. | / 


wy A 
ve 


WELCOME TO 
VALHALLA! 


HOW 
DIDST THOUGH 
COMEST HERE? 


BEHALF OF 
opin. 


s_, . A WARRIOR 
AND HOW 
DIDST THOU SHES. 
FALL? a 


, 7) PUSSY WILLOW CHERE 
HA HA HA! A WILL BE ANOTHER RAGNAROK In 
}) ( A Fel THOUSAND YEARS AND You 
PHEW — J} \"can COME BACK AS A LUTE, OR 


Let ANYONE "STABLE BOY, OR SOMETHING | 
INTO VALHALLA : TOUGHER. 
THESE DAYS. / 


“VALHALLA SOUNDS 
LIKE ALL THOSE 
FRAT PARTIES I 

CAN'T REMEMBER 
BUT I ASSUME 
I HATED...” 


RRY, I 


-< 


[VY KNOW RELIGION 
|| IS ONE OF THOSE || 
|| TOPICS THAT MAKES |} 


PEOPLE WITH 
SWORDS CRAZY. ae 


' 


t URE A\ 
YOUR AFTERLIFE 
IS THE SAME 
DUMBNESS THAT 
a ONE ELSE'S 


ay 24 \“ 


/ 


SHUT YOUR 
FOUL MOUTH! 
VALHALLA TIS 
A GLORIOUS 


DON'T WORRY, 
I’M SURE MOST 
PEOPLE WILL STILL 
CALL YOU A 
“LADY.” 


YEAAOW!S 


LISTEN. L 
WAS PLANNING 
A JOB LATER THAT 
I’M GONNA NEED 
YOU TO DO. 


I HAVE MORE ARMS 
WHERE THAT CAME 
FROM. 


DON'T TEMPT ME INTO CUTTING 
OFF A PIECE OF YOU THAT 
YOU WOULD miss. 


DON’T TEMPT 
ME INTO TEMPTING YOU TO 
DO STUFF TO MY DONGLE. 


‘CAUSE DIDN'T 
YOU DATE THAT NON- 
UNION CONSTRUCTION 

WORKER THOR BACK 
IN THE DAY? 


WHAT 
WAS HIS NAME? 
STRIKEBREAKER? 
\ MULLETSTRIKE? 


vt e , 

mre? we i / 

See e 
é S as 


4 : 


BLOOD! PAE \a 7 

> : 8 ¥*GIVE TO US 
BROOD ARE AR 

\e S HERE! } _ / THE NULLIFIER! 


WHOA, LOOK AT 
THE SIZE OF THAT 
ROACH. DID ANYBODY 
CATCH THE HEALTH CODE 
RATING ON THE WAY 
INTO THIS BAR? 


DO YOU SEE THE 
MADNESS You've 
SPAWNED? 


HOW IS IT 
MY FAULT 
THIS PLACE IS 
DISGUSTING? 


GRRBRAAARG! "THE QUEEN! 
TAKE THE FIGHT 


TO THE QUEEN! 


SUP, YOUR SO, LOOK--THIS 
HIGHNESS. "1S NOT GONNA BE 
ANYTHING PERSONAL. 
I DON’T WANT TO READ 
ONLINE ABOUT DEADPOOL 
BEATING UP A QUEEN IN 
A SPACE BAR. THIS IS 


JUST SPACE BUSINESS, 
ALL RIGHT. 


COPACETIC? 


NG 


a 4 
< *HOW'S THAT, 
| S@H#%E%SH? fi 
By THAT SHUT 
Ss YOU UP. 

Sa ye 

Z— 

x LES 


> ZT 


EVERYONE 
HEAR ME! SET ASIDE YOU 


R 
DIFFERENCES AND BAND 
> COGETHER! 


a 
\, I GOT TO DO ALL 
MY FAVORITE 
THINGS... 
The g NS I BROKE INTO ANOTHER 
‘ey ; CRIME SCENE AND HUNG 


OUT IN A MURDERED 
GUY'S HOUSE. 


ESION 
U i ard TO USE NEW 


eS EAPONS TO KILL 
4) PEOPLE I JUST MET. 
C 


THIS FEELS 
GOOD. 


THOUGH... { 
ovo 


..MAYBE IT'S THE BROOD > a 7a 
ee eee ’ \ : MY INSIDES FEEL MIKE Z 
BeecucH MY VEE Vy, S eee THEN CLEANED OUT A HOT | 
: os DOG CART cog DESSERT. i 


AND NOT INA 
GOOD WAY. 


iF 


THE RED 
JESTER WAS 
INFECTED. HE 
WILL BECOME 
A MONSTER 


MADMAN i 
TALKS TO 
HIMSELF. 


UNACCEPTABLE! 


VERILY, BUT 
I THINK YOU 
MEAN A BIGGER 
MONSTER? 


NOW. 


THIS 
WOMAN, SHE / 
GETS ME...r 

THINK I LOVE 

HER. 


THE a 


THE 
NULLIFIER 
I5 LEAVING IN 
ASGARDIAN 
HANDS. 


THIS...SOUNDS 
AGREEABLE. 
HOWEVER, 
PERHAPS A...BOONn 
OF GOLD MIGHT BE 
GRANTED TO YOUR WAR 
PARTY FOR YOUR 
‘ASSISTANCE.” 


SIF, IF YOU 
WANT TO SEE ME 
MOVE, WHY DON’T 

WE TAKE THIS 
SOMEWHERE 
MORE PRIVATE? 


OR NOT. 
AND THE SOFT- 
SERVE ALIEN 
CAN WATCH. 


THANK YOU 
FOR MAKING me 
LAUGH--now 


WE MUST DESTROY 
It BEFORE THE 
BROOD INFECTION 
TAKES HOLD. 


YAYII CAN 
FEEL ALL MY 
PARTS AGAIN. 


OF 
COURSE. BUT 
FIRST! 


IF THIS EARTHLING 
DOES WIELD THE TRUE 
ULTIMATE NULLIFIER, IT 
WILL BE WORTH A LOT TO US. 


ay 
A dl att bs 
ye Lp 
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THE BROOD * 
DIDN'T TAKE 
HIM OVER--THE 
YOUNGLING IS f 
SOMEHOW FUSED 
TO HIS . 
CHEST! 


S=( AW, GOOD 
: BOY! 


WARRIORS! 
7 HEAR ME! I OFFER 
ASGARDIAN GOLD FOR 
>, WHOEVER SLAYS 
capa HE'S THE 


y One In RED 

INSIDE THE 

TAVERN RIGHT 
now 


GOLD FROM 

ODIN’S VAULT 

FOR KILLING One 

MAN? THIS 15 

\ OUR LUCKY 
DAY! 


YOU HEAR 
THAT, BUDDY? 
J THEY'RE COMING | 
- FORUS. | 


“BUT DON'T 
[ WORRY--I WON'T 
| LET ANY CRUMMY 
\ ALIENS "JOHN 
\\ WICK” MY PET. _ 


MEET 
DEADPAL. 

TRUST ME, 
YOU DON’T WANT 


TO KNOW WHAT I 
USUALLY PUT THAT 
ASK ON. 


OR MAYBE 


i "GSE 
im, HAS A BETTER 
TO IT? 


RING 


T'VE MADE 
A TERRIBLE 
MISTAKE. 


NO, I NEVER FELT LIKE Jp) 
THIS BEFORE-- 
MMPH/ 


EVERYBODY IN SPACE 


THE COPS 
CAME CHASING THE 
WEAPON OR THE [f OT THEIR ASSES 


GOLD, OR BOTH, |g HANDED TO THEM... 


ay 


EVEN SOME THIEVI 
GREASY WIZARDS 
GOT IT. 


I DUNNO WHO THE 
REDSHIRTS WERE, 
BUT THEY DIED 
SCREAMING. 


/~ 


ri v 
=| LOGAN USED TO SAY 
= HE WOULD FALL INTOA fi 
"BERSERKER RAGE.” 
wy = a 
; YEAH, HE COULD SCRAP-- 


BUT THE TRUTH IS--HE WY 
~ | HAD NOTHING ON ME. 


<> 


\\y 


wt 


RN 


\ 


STARTED. 


> 
aE 
Oe 
hn 
id 
ie 


soe 


SN os 
Neca tetrate 
< 
sOaes 
sos 


3 
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NN 
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©" SINGIN’ IN_< 
THE RAIN OF 
BLOOD Jus’ 
SINGING IN THE 
RAIN OF 


oe: 


Y 
MY LEGS... 
WHERE ARE 
MY LEGS? 


WATER, 

PLEASE...AND 
GIMME A LAST 
BANANA. 


(Chg WHAT COLOR 
BLOOD COMES 
OUT OF youP 


YEAH, I'LL 
THINK L'LL TAKE 
A "PASS” ON 

THIS ONE. 


I_MEAN, 
LOOK, I SHOULDN'T 
COMPLAIN ABOUT BEING 


TIRED WHEN ALL OF YOu 
ARE ACTUALLY DEAD 
> ON YOUR ASSES. 


C’MERE, 
BUDDY. 


SOMETHING 
SOMETHING, 
ALCOHOLOCAUST. 


TOO 
TIRED FOR 
JOKES! 


‘OU WE 


x RE 
THIRSTY, TOO, 
HUH? 


=) 
LPP 

oy 
2 
ae 


GAME OVER: 
MANS 


YOU HAD TO 
GO AND RUIN MY 
VACATION BY MAKING 
ME LIKE YOU, THEN 


HURT yOu! 


HEY! HEY, YOU'RE 
NOT GONNA LAST LONG 
AS A SUPPORTING CHARACTER 
IN MY STORY IF YOU ACTUALLY 
URRY OFF WHEN I HURT 
YOU_AND PUSH 
YOU AWAY. 


YOU'RE 
SUPPOSED 
TO COME BACK, 


ACT NICE, AND SCURRYING 
SAY SORRY. OFF, EHP 


ON, L GOT 
SOMETHING 
FOR YOU. 


: 
y YOU THERE, 
EARTHMAN... 


I'VE GOT > NICE TO ’ 
AN OFFER meet you, TM SANTA 


CLAUS OF 
FOR YOU. 4 MONARK. EARTH. 


THE 
NAME'S MONARK § 
STARSTALKER. 48 


NEVER SEEN SUCH 
CARNAGE. THE NAME 
SANTA CLAUS WILL 
SOON SPREAD FEAR 
THROUGHOUT THE 
GALAXY. 


LET'S SKIP 
PAST THE 
FLIRTING. 


WHAT 
DO YOU SEEK? 
WEALTH OR 
POWER? 


WELL, IT 
ALL DEPENDS. RIGHT 
NOW I'M AFTER POWER. 
STOPPING-POWER, 
SPECIFICALLY. 


I SEE. YOU 
ARE SEEKING 
TO KILLA 
GIANT. 


BUT THE , 
earon sours, Vs somenimes 


WORK FOR A VERY 
TLLURILL YOU AND. PRIVATE INDIVIDUAL 


WHO WOULD LIKE TO HE'D 
MAES ALONE ACQUIRE THAT | MAKE [T WELL 
ae WEAPON OF WORTH YOUR 


YOURS. WHILE. Ca 


> 
EN 


THINK I 
GOT ALL I CAME 
FOR. UNLESS--WHAT'S. 
THAT BLASTER YOU 
GOT DOP 


WELL... 
HOW ABOUT I 
MAKE_YOU AN 

OFFER. 


GIMME 
THE BLASTER, 
OR DIE. 


THIS GUN? IT 
STAYS RIGHT AT 
MY SIDE, UNLESS 
I DRAW IT--AND 
THEN SOMEONE 

DIES. 


SANTA'S 
GOT A BRAND 
NEW BAG, AND 

IT’S FULL OF 
ASS-KICK! 


YOU'RE REALLY 
GOING RIGHT TO 


MONARK 


YOU 
SHOULD HAVE TO STATION. 


HEARD ME a 
7/7 SUBDUED THE 
TERRAN KNOWN 
AS SANTA CLAUS, 
ND I’M 


A I 
RETRIEVING THE 
NULLIFIER 


H-HOW 
ARE YOU NOT 
DEAD? 


HT 
UK 


MG 


YOU. THE NAME’S 
NOT REALLY SANTA 
CLAUS--IT'S 
SATAN. 


IN A MOMENT, % 
I'M GOING TO 
BE ABLE TO STAND 


UNFORTUNATELY, 
THE WEAPON IS 


HOWEVER, 
YOU MIGHT BE 
INTERESTED IN 
THE SUBJECT 


ITSELF EXTREMELY... 


DURABLE. 


LS 


é 
LY 


a, 
id 
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WHO THE 
HELL ARE YOU 
\ TALKING TO? 


7 __ HMM. 
DOESN'T RING 
A BELL. 


THE BADDEST 
COSMIC ELDER 
M I 


SHAME 
THE NULLIFIER 
WAS A BUST. 


OUT THERE 
SOMEWHERE. 


YOU BROUGHT 

THIS ON YOURSELF, 

SANTA, OR SATAN, OR 
WHATEVER YOU 
CALL YOURSELF. 


GONNA KILL 
YOU FOR THIS, 
MEADOWLARK. 


THIS WAS ' 
MY BAITIN’ 2, HATS 
S HAND. GHT, I'M A 
s FISHERMAN. 


INTERESTING. 
AND YOU USED 
THE FREMULON 


DISRUPTOR? 


THERE'S ALWAYS 
ROOM IN THE 
COLLECTION FOR 
SOMETHING 
UNIQUE AND 
BEAUTIFUL-- 


--BUT 
THIS iS NOT 
IT. 


THANK y 
YOU F I SHALL 


OR 
your EFFORTS, TAKE MY 
MONARK. 


I'M CURIOUS. 
WHY YOUR 
PROFOUNDLY STUPID 
RUSE ABOUT THE 
ULTIMATE 
NULLIFIER? 


OH, I'M TRYING 
TO RID EARTH OF 
THIS COLORFUL, 


UNIQUE, TOTALLY 
INDESTRUCTIBLE 
CLOWN. 


HE'S 
JUST SO--SO-- 
PERFECT! 


I CAN'T LIVE 
WITH My OWN 
IMPERFECT BODY 
WHILE HIS IS ON 
MY PLANET. 


L'VE TRIED 
EVERYTHING TO 
DESTROY HIM, BUT 
HE JUST POPS 
RIGHT BACK 
TOGETHER. 


WOW. THIS 
IS SO...UH... 
TASTEFUL. 


WELCOME 
TO THE FINEST 
AND MOST EXQUISITE 
COLLECTION OF RARE 
ITEMS IN THE ENTIRE 
GALAXY! 


DOES THIS 
INDESTRUCTIBLE 
AND PERFECT 
CREATURE HAVE 

ANAME? Aw aDGAP." I 
DON'T HAVE A BIRTH 
NAME, BUT DON'T 
WORRY--I'LL FIND 

HIM AGAIN 

SOON. 


MADCAP. 


I WILL FIND 
WHAT I NEED IN 
YOUR PLANET'S 

DATAMINES. 


NETS AT VARIOUS POINTS 
IN THE PAST, PRESENT 
\ AND FUTURE. IT ALLOWS 
Ee \ ME TO USE MY EYES 
\, THROUGHOUT SPACE 
AND TIME. 


z 


_ OWN, RIGHT? | 


NOW HE |S 
SOMETHING. 


EH, Bs 

YOU WOULDN'T 
REALLY BE | 

\ INTERESTED. / 


YOU'VE 
CONVINCED ME. 

I MUST HAVE THIS 
DELIGHTFUL, COLORFUL, 
HUMOROUS, AND 
INDESTRUCTIBLE 
CREATURE FOR MY 
COLLECTION. 


OH, YES-- 
I WOULD. 


AFTER YOU 
LOCATE THIS 
CREATURE, ACTIVATE 
THIS BEACON, AND I 
WILL ARRIVE ON 
TERRA TO COLLECT 


DOES THIS 
MADCAP CREATURE 
REQUIRE ANY 
SPECIAL CARE? 


YEAH! THANK \"We 
YOU FOR REMINDING - 


THEME OVER AND 
OVER ON 
REPEAT. 


Y _ THERE'S SOME DON'T \ 
{ OTHER STUFF THAT WORRY, L’LL WRITE 
I'LL THINK OF. YOU | IT ALL DOWN FOR 
KNOW WHAT? you. 


EXCELLENT. 
MY WARP ELVES 
SHALL PREPARE 

A DOOR FOR 


SKYLARK, YOU 
DEFEATED 
ME. 


AND IN MY 
CULTURE, YOU 


YOU 
CERTAINLY ARE 
AN INTERESTING 
FOE, SATAN. 


I ACCEPT YOUR 
HONOR, AND HOPE 
NOT TO MEET YOU is 
AGAIN ON THE FIELD OF THINK SOU'RE 
BATTLE--OR ANYWHERE GOING TO HAVE 
ELSE FOR THAT Wi 
MAT . 


ATTER ABOUT THAT. 


PORTALS MAKE 
ME SO TICKLISH. THIS 
REMINDS ME OF A PARTY 
I WENT TO IN THE CASTRO UH-- 
SASS SOME OTHER , CAN YOU 
s 
TIME. HEY! SEND ME-- 


---BACK TO Ce 
EARTH? 


ALL RIGHT. 
JUST 


BE COOL. 

Ee caren ESET 

ME UP WIT! 

BERE |S CROAKED SOMETHING 
: STIFF. 


OKAAAAY. 
YOU'RE THE 
BOSS. \S "SANTA GAVE ME AN 
AVATAR OF HIS HONOR-- 
WHAT AM I SUPPOSED 
TO DO WITH IT?” 


@ 


._ Ye 
hy 


Tate 
=D 


AT LEAST 
MONARK’'S _ \. 
NERVOUS SYSTEM 
|S COLOR- 
CODED. 


HANG ON, 

Y MONARK. DON'T 
TRY TO SPEAK. YOUR 
VOCAL CHORDS ARE 

STILL ON THE 


LAUS 
OF EARTH HAS 
MADE A POWERFUL 
ENEMY THIS 
DAY. 


W rw 
\ SLAY HIM! 


IF YOU WISH. 
HOWEVER, DO 
NOT ENGAGE 
HIM UNT 


YOU TALK 

THE WAY THAT | 
SPAM DOES ON 

MY PLANET. 4 


LOOK, I 
APPRECIATE 
THE OFFER, BUT | 
I'M NOT IN THE 
MOOD RIGHT 
< NOW. 


I CAME 
TO KNOWHERE 
LOOKING FORA 
WEAPON TO DESTROY 
MY ENEMIES, BUT 
I STRUCK OUT. 


E 
HANDSOME. 


WANT SOME 
COMPANY? 


WELL, I 

7/ HAVE SOMETHING 

OFF-MENU THAT 

SHOULD DO THE 
TRICK. 


I USUALLY 
CHARGE GOOD 
MONEY FOR THIS, 
BUT YOU SEEM LIKE 
A NICE GUY, SO 
IT'S ON THE 
HOUSE. 


WHEN ALL 
SEEMS LOST, POP 
THIS OPEN AND SPRAY 
IT ON YOUR BODY. 
YOU WILL BECOME 
UNBEATABLE. 


HUH. THANKS. 
T'LL GIVE ITA 


CRAZIER STUFF. 


“YOUR TIME? 


WELL, NOTHING 
HAPPENED THE WAy I 
THOUGHT IT WOULD, 
BuT I THINK IT ALL 

WORKED OUT. 


roret tT ite 


I CAME TO SPACE 
LOOKING FOR A WAY 
TO KILL MADCAP... 


...BUT I GOT A SOLUTION 

THAT DOESN'T KILL HIM. 

I DON'T KNOW HOW TO 
FEEL ABOUT THAT. 


THE COLLECTOR'S 
GONNA GET A NEW 
PIECE FOR THE 
COLLECTION. 


MADCAP: 


STRUCTIBLE 
LIFEFORM 


I GOT TO TOUCH 

ALIEN LIFE, AND 

LEAVE SOME OF 
MY DNA IN IT. 


ga? Ee i 
GOING-AWAY 7 S CORPSMAN 
PRESENT... 4 : ADSIT? 


; ( ‘ a I'M ABIT 
1OET ON THE ¥ : BUSY. CAN YOU 
WIcEI? ry. N COME BACK 
[ants LATER? 


YOU'VE 
WORKED HARD 
ENOUGH FOR 


- ONE SOL. 


I UNDERSTAND 
YOU HAVE A THING 
FOR GIRLS WITH 
GREEN SKIN. 


Le 


RSs 


SS 


HE WANTED 

ME TO SAY 
GOODBYE TO 
BA YOU FOR HIM. 


(| 


{ COME HERE } — 


I DIDN'T Yaa 
=< 
CE 
SZ 
a 


WELL, 
THAT'S, UH, 
WHOA--THAT'S 
GREAT NEWS. 


I'M SURE THE NOVA CORPS 
HAS A HEALTH INSURANCE 
PROGRAM THAT COVERS 
SPACE STDs. 


a YOU CAN'T GO AWAY ON 
8 A TRIP AND NOT PICK UP 
SOME SOUVENIRS 
FOR THE KIDS. 


HAVE STARTED ALL 
THIS BY MOCKING 
THOSE SCIENTISTS 
FOR NEEDING TO 
DROP A DEUCE IN 
SPACE. 


“NY 
I GOT A BROWN PARADE WARMING UP 


AND I REALLY DON’T WANT IT FLOATING 
b) AROUND MY FACE THE WHOLE WAY HOME. 


LI FIND A QUIET, OUT- 

OF-THE-WAY PLANET 
AND LEAVE A LITTLE 
FERTILIZER BEHIND. 


I CLAIM WHATEVER 
MUDBALL THAT WAS 
IN THE NAME OF 
DEADPOOL. 


m THE FINAL RESTING PLACE im 
me OF ALICE KRAMDEN LOOKS § 
§ SO BEAUTIFUL TONIGHT. 


Ba DOA SEARCH [nn [oo 
man 6FOR IT, KIDS. ca | 


FOR THE FIRST TIME 
IN A LONG TIME--L'M 
FILLED WITH HOPE. 


WHICH IS WEIRD BECAUSE ; 
I’M SURROUNDED BY FIRE, + I’M NOT TALKING 
BUT WHATEVER. : ot oe 


yOu MANIACS! 
YOU BLEW IT uPs 
AH, DAMN YOU! DAMN 
YOU ALL TO HELL! 


TAKE THE 
NIGHT OFF, 
CAPTAIN 
PLANET. 


DEADPOOL 
IS HERE! 


fa¥- 
i 


¥ 


Uy 

Yip, 
FIRST THING I DO WITH 
MY BOOTS BACK ON THE 


GROUND IS CHECK ON 
\ & AND THE PRESTONS. _— 
marl : 


THEY'RE SAFE 


— ATT ] IN BED. \ 
itil TIL 


Sie 


(Ta 


A WHILE BACK SABRETOOTH 
TOLD ME I WAS CRAZY TO 
LET THESE GOOD PEOPLE 

GET CLOSE TO ME. 


I WORRY THAT HE'S RIGHT. ; ! 
BREESE ASCO | | cutee || \ 
ry rae STR (e } 
MISTAKE OF A LIFE. ANOTHER DAY. |] 


SORRY TO 


| BARGE IN ON 
YOU, BUT YOU'VE \ 
BEEN A HARD MAN \ 
TOGETAHOLD 
OF LATELY.. 


CAP WASN'T LYING. 
MY DARKEST 
WERE RIGHT IN 


DAYS 
FRONT 
OF ME--I JUST DIDN'T 
KNOW IT YET. 


THERE'S 
NOTHING L 
WON'T DO FOR 
you, CAP. 


STO BE CONTINUED IN 
& DEADPOOL: SECRET EMPIRC! 


